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NO, DRUIG! IF I DO, 
iKARIE/OR \' DESTRUCTION: 
SUFFER AS NO 
BEING EVER 
HAS! 


FACE HIS EVIL 
THE MA ODE [e 
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lustries 


YOu CAN SEE 
HOW THE WEAPON 
WAS USED! IT 
CONVERTED 

THE CELESTIAL 
TO PURE ENERGY! 


PON’/T PLAGUE ME 
_ WITH CLAPTRAPS 
I SEE SOMETHING 

GLASTING THE =z 

GIANT! BUT ITS 
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THOUGH IT HAPPENEP 
COUNTLESS CENTURIES AGO, 
I AM S77Z4 SHAKEN: BY 

THE SIGHT OF IT/ 


THIS 1S THE 
ONLY RECORP f 


IN EXISTENCE WH 

OF SUCH AN “= <a 

AWESOME j é iS <2 11\\\ 
i " Z 


ALL THAT 16 YOU Afi SIGMAR! 
ANOWN OF TH you 
WEAPON WAS PL. a CIES 
TRANSLATED ON | : x 
THE SCENE BY 
THIS ANCIENT 
MMAGCE-BLOCKS 


PIP YOU THINK I’? FOOL! YOUR MACHINE 
ACCEPT THIS JUNK WAS NOT THE ONLY 
AS THE FINAL : WITNESS AT THAT 
EVIPENCE? MA ANCIENT. INCIVENT/ 
YOU FORGOT TO 
INCLUPE THOSE 
WHO USEC IT! 


BUT, THE WEAPON << 


THERE WAS WOT TO MAKE 


ENOUGH SEEN OF IT Mey ANOTHER 
5 WOULP BE 


TO DEFINE THE : ImOOsSiBLE 


MAGGOT-RICDEN 
WIZARO! DIP YOU THINK 
TO ALLAY MY ANGER 
WITH SUCH A WITLESS 

MANUEVER? 


THERE WERE POLAR 
ETERNALS PREGENT/ F 

ANP AMONG THEM-= 
YOUs SIGMAR== 


| 
i 


a alall 


Be 


YOU PREAM OF 
PLAYING WITHA 
FORCE WHICH ONLY 
THE SPACE-GOPS 
CAN CONTROL / 


THINK, 
DPRUIG, 
TAIN LL 


I PON’/T KNOW, 

PRUIG! IT WAS 

TAKEN FROM ME 

BY YOUR. FATHER, 
GREAT VALKIN 


$0, BOGS THUS ; THE 
TRUTH UNFOLDS. 
ANP LAYS BARE 
WHAT I SEEK / 


YOU WILL --WHEN. 
YOU WEAKEN! 
SPEAK , CRAVEN 
ONE-- OR THE 
FLAMES GROW 


CONFIPENCE WOTTERS 


OF VALKIN/ 


WEAPON! FT COMP 
NoT 


IT.1S A CELESTIAL 


BUT, YOU 
TRIEC, DION T 
YOU? 17 WAS 

iN YOUR 


YOW STILL 
HAVE (TE 


SUPLICATE 17S, 


NOT YET, OLP WIZARP/ 
THERE IS STILL A 
TINY GAP TO CROSS / Z 


SKARIS ! 
FATHER’S FAIR- 
Rl HAIRED NEPHEW, 
a IT WOU BE 
IKARIS. WHO 
WAS CHOSEN 
TO BEAR THIS 
COSMIC 
SECRET/ 
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AS LONG AS 
YOU POSSESS 
WA FOR, WHAT 


THE INFERNO, 
I AM FORCED |’ CELESTIALS TO! THIS PLANET 
-TO PO YOUR HAS ONCE MORE S77/RREO UP 
BIPVING/ R THE AMAA BEEHIVE ANZ 
. . PRESSE? THE ETERNALS 


1S IKARIS 


HELLO, STATION FOUR--/ I'VE CHECKED 
OUT THIS TELEVISION CAMERA ANP HE SEEMS mr. j 
REAPY TO: SEND PICTURES... TO. BE 
ES CSUs aS INSPECTING i GOT IT 
: a A, SMALL : ON 
"2, SCREEN, 


ISLAND OFF h 
) < IKARIS/ 


{ STAND By TO 
SRECEIVE IN FIVE 


WITHIN. SIGHT 
OF YOUR 
TARGET! 


THE CELESTIAL 1S AWARE 
OF MY PRESENCE, BLT THERE'S 
NO SIGN OF REACTION / 
te zs 
TILL RISK A CLOSE-UP 
AS YOU REQUESTER! 


EE 


THERE HE IS 
--ALL TWO 
THOUSANE 
FEET OF s 
HIM! MAKE & 

.WHAT YOu WILL 


OF THIS GIANT ye 


THE PRESIDENT “THAT'S A TERRIFIC 
WISHES TO THAN SHOT / \PHOTO-ANALYSIS 
YOU ANG YOUR - MAY_EVEN PIG OUT SOME 
ETERNALS FOR FACIAL CONTOURS 
THIS ~ THE BEHIND THAT EYE-PIECE/ 
COOPERATION, J WELFARE OF f y y 
GREAT 


2URAS! 


KEEP IT 
ROLLING, 

IKARIS/ YOU/RE 
DOING FIVE! JS 


AT PRESENT WE IT 16 WISER |] | THAT/S EXACTLY WHAT BUT -- THEY 
HAVE W/O WISH TO TO LEARN. EROM WE’/RE TRYING TO MAKE NO. HOSTILE 
APPROACH ‘THESE CAlSTION =-tHAN } | AvOore AT THIS TIME. MOVES! YOU 
CREATURES WITH CONFLICT! HOWEVER...» THESE - MUST S7/E2 THE 
MILITARY |] SO-CALLED CELEETIALS _ FEARS, OF YOUR 
HAROWARE, IT ! ARE POPPING UP R—. PEOPLE AN? 
COULE AQveN a ‘ EVERYWHERE go eer aEeM ’ 
: ‘ : i] 
SITUATION /* : : : f ATH! 


WHAT ARE THEY UP TO, 


YOUR STATEMENT THE SPACE GODS 
CARRIES OMINOUS ARE WOT 
ECHOES. IT SMACKS OMNIPOTENT / 
OF SOMETHING : 

‘OMNIPOTENT 


Ll THINK THAT 

ZURAS? WHO THEY WILL TELL 
OR WHAT ARE THE US ALL -- WHEN 

CELESTIALS 77 THEY ARE REAGY. 


: Dotted 


i 
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--ANP WHAT ABOUT 
UG/? ARE WE TO BE 
FILE? AWAY: IN SOME 
REMOTE GOVERNMENT 
OFFICE WHILE YOUs 
VEAL WITH SPACE GO7S?, 


YOU CAN REAPILY SEE WHAT 

WE/RE CONTENPING WITH. THE 

CELESTIALS ARE EXPANIING THEIR 
OPERATION FROM’ A BASE IN 

A THE ANPES! 


ONE OF OUR PLANES 
GOT THIS SNAPSHOT 
OVER CENTRAL, 

> AMERICA. 


HOW AVCE OF YOU 
TO REMEMBER MY 
NAME? YOU MAY 
RECALL THESE 
OTHER PATIENT 
PEOPLE IN OUR 
GROUP, 


Patek 
VE PZ 


Ah ESL Alri 


MISTER 
BRAPFORI, IS 
EXPRESSING 
HIS COUNTRY’S 


FORGIVE HER, 
BRAPFORM, IT 


THAT MOVES 
THIS 
FEMALE/ 


OF COURSE... 
PROFESSOR SAMUEL 
HOLPEN , MISS MARGO 
DAMIAN, AN? THE. 
SWIFT MAKARRI » 


WELL, ZL? NOT | 
ANXIOUS/ BUT I 
AM GETTING 


ISN’/T THAT A 
PERFECTLY 
EXCITING IPEA?. 


I/LL GIVE A PARTY/ 


RIGHT WOW! 
RIGHT MERES 


WAIT; SERS!--/ MISTER 
BRAPFORP GION T 
MEAN ~~ 


SHE'S REALLY 
GOING TO PO 
IT/ THERE'S 
NO STOPPING 
HER! 


AT THIS MOMENT, 
IT WOULP BE 


RACEFUL HANPS BUZZ WITH 
SHE GESTURES AT THE ROOM... 


THE FIPPLER’S 
TUNING UPL THERE Sag 
I BELIEVE Pree i A 

IT’S TIME TO 


Il POMT BELIEVE CALM YOURSELF, 
IT/ THIS 16 BRAPFORPY ITS 
UTTERLY: FANWTASTICS NOT THE MOST 


UNPLEASANT WAY TO 
fags THE RETURN 


HUMANS |A VIEW 
» OF THIS CELESTIAL 
FROM EVERY 
ANGLE! LET 7WEAP 
\MAKE OF IT y 
WHAT THEY WILL! J 


VANISH, CRISIS / 
FLEE, TENSION! 
“THE SKIES ARE 
$71kL FREE FOR 
THOSE WHO SEEK 
PEACE IN|ITS 


PERHAPS THESE INSCRUTABLE 
BEINGS WiLL OROP THEIR 
MASKS ONE PAY! UNTIL THEN, 
WE MUST REMAIN ALERT 

AND’ READY /- 


HOW'T AYF¥ MY HUMAN 113 
BROTHERS WHO ARE DENIER 
THE JOYS OF, a 
‘LEVITATION ; 
FROM THEIR 
PROBLEMS: 

BELOW?/ 


THIS’ TINY: CLOUP 
AN? ITS FIERY COR! 
HAS SUPIPENLY. GROWN 
(:WITH'AN Ommvaus 
RAPIBITY / ax 


CAN IT*BE. 
SOME KIN? OF 

NATURAL. 
PHENOMENON? 


sTHOSE BLAZING BOLTS ARE 
STALKING NY EVERY. 
MANUEBVER/ IOCAN FEEL 
A SHARP. MAGNETIC PULL 
FROM THE CENTER O| 
< THE CLOUP/ _’ 


DSB in ; : 
DON 
tty. bs 

H} : Wo? j 

/ Uh HTH! ANI SN 

IKARIS STRUGGLES IN VAIN AGAINST THE QA |SUPPENLY THE CLoUur CONTRACTS ABOUT 
FORCES IN THE CLOUP. HE.IS PRAWN LIKE #1 | ITS VICTIM. IT FLAGHES LIKE A TINY NOVA 
A FLY INTO ITS GLOWING NUCLEUS... py AN? VAW/SHES FROM THE SKIES... - 


SSN n 


‘THE SAVE.THAT: : 
PIMENSION GIBBERISH FOR YOUR 
CLOUP 1S FELLOW, INTELLECTS/ 
TRANSMITTING 
HIS ATOMS TO 
THIS, VERY 
LABORATORY 
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SEE THAT YOU VO, 

WIZARP-- SINCE YOUR 
FATE IS NOW 
IRREVOCABLY ~ 

BOUN? TO MINES 


BIPPING 
UNPER 
PROTEST! 
YOUR SAVAGERY 
ALONE BINDS ME 
TO YOUR Ey/2. 
WISHES / 


NEVER FEAR/ 
I CAN 

NEUTRALIZE. 

THEM BEFORE 


FORTUNATELY, HE LIES IN ¥ 
SHOCK / HE CANNOT USE 
HIS PISINTEGRATOR EYE- 
BEAMS AGAINST US/ 


AS LONG AS THE 
WEAPON EXISTS, MY 
NOTION STAMOS! 
ANP YOu SHALL 

7O AS YOU/RE 


EVEN AT THIS 
LATE MOMENT I 
MUST ONCE! MORE 

URGE YOU TO ' 


ABANPON THI 
ao) 
Phe 


Ss 
MAP NOTION 
y 


EWG Wiesel 


PRUIG STALKS OUT UPON AN 
OUTSIPE TERRACE TO SURVEY 
THE FROSTY POMAIN OF THE 


POLAR ETERNALS... : 
F WE Lf, ome WLP ae 


MY HANGS/ AN? 
(TS TARGET 
APPROACHES 
“3 FROM THE 
PIRECTION 
OF THE ICE i : 
MOUNTAINS! J —— vo 
— INCREASINGLY 
VISTURBE? 
SINCE THE 
CELESTIAL 


WA 
SIGHTEP/ 


He A SPACE 
at GOP IN OUR 
TERRITORY IS 


NV 


(sh 

BRING US PAYS 
OF VIRE 
CRISIS / 


WELCOME, CELESTIAL! PRUIG IS ANXIOUS 
TO STRIP YOU OF INVINCIBILITY AND PUT 
AN &W@ TO YOUR SILENT ARROGANCE/ 


I CAN SEE HIM NOW! THE GIANT 


MOVES SLOWLY, BUT HE PRAWS 
LOSER EACH PAY! 


WHATEVER HIS 
MISSION MAY BE, 
I SHALL CUT IT 
SHORT WITH OWE 
HEAVY AN? 
dowel Ive 
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MY PEEP SHALL RAISE ECHOES at WELL CONE, 
AROUNP THE EARTH / THE NAME me : WIZARP/ NOW, 
OF PRUIG WILL SURPASS EVEN “spall TO THE TASKS 
THAT OF MyY_EA : 


HIS ORPEAL. 


(| 


SOON AFTER... VI AM AS YOU SEE ME, THIS IS NO MERE HE WANTS THE 
EAPON ©' 


DRUIG --APPARENTLY FAMILY QUARREL / m F 
HOW 90 YOU FARE, Bi IN YOUR POWER / MY WE PLAY FOR A/GH THE SPACE GOPS/ 
ih COUSIN IKARIS? MISFORTUNES: HAVE STAKES, IKARIS/ I-1 
is \ EVER BEEN THE <ff A PRIZE OF : 
é f7 PROPUCT OF YOUR cosmic = 
is Sty BRAIN DIMENSIONS / 


YOU’LL FING ME A 
PER NUT TO CRACK, CAN SMELL 
PRUIG/ I/LL ROT BEFORE TRIGMPH 
I TELL YOU ANYTHING/ WHEN YOU 
BARE YOUR 


eas, TOO SOON. 
COUSIN! ~ 


Y YES/ WE’LL SEE HOW IKARIS } i, ~ f THE RESULT HA? 
TAKES TO PAIN) RELEASE 9SE ME 
THE NEURAL GEAST/ 


FORG!| 
ME FOR WHAT # 
I MUST PO! Ff 


CAN YOU 
FORGIVE 


4 WE SHALL 
BEHOLP! MY ONE | : 7 NOW SEE IF 
ANP ONLY EXPERIMENT : j 
Cree TH iS CREAT! Re 
THI u ; 
ATTACKS. THE ay WITHSTANP 
NWERVE SYSTEMS SUCH AN 
amen OF GRBER y : ONSLAUGHT / 
LIVIN ‘ 
me THINGS! 


THIS 1S THE SUPPENLY THE NEURAL 
ONLY WAY, PRUIG! ‘ is : BEAST ATTACHES \TS 
IF JKARIS IS TO . : PROBES TO ITS VICTIMS 
YIELP THE SECRET, / 

HE MUST BE PUT TO 

SEVERE PHYSICAL 
ANP EMOTIONAL 

STRESS / 


UNCOILING THE ROPE; 

SIGMAR RUSHES IN TO 

BIND THE NEURAL 
BEAST... 


IKARIS/ THIS 
THING WILL 


'L UNPERESTIMATEP YOUR 
HAN?PIWORK, SIGMAR/ AN | 
ARMY GOUL? WOT DO THIS f 


qf IF YOU. HAVEN’T 
BACK , YOU : THE SPINE TO 
WEAKLING! JZ ISEE THIS THROUGH, 
TLL $7RAP YOU 
TO ONE OF YOUR 
OWN MACHINES! / 


Y OFF WITH You, 
GEMON-SPAWN: 
BACK TO THE 
SANCTUM OF 


EXAMINE YOUR COUSIN, \_ 4 I SEE 

PRUIG! LOOK CLOSELY ff NOTHING BUT 

AT. HIS FOREHEAD -- SIGNS OF A 
FOR A SIGN! \ FIERCE (NNER 


THE NEURAL BEAST. 

IS Me ‘4 I CAN 
STILL HAVE HIM 
RETURNED BURN IN. 4 
TO YOUR SIPE/ Ff PITS 3 


YOU/VE HAP A BAP 
TIME OF IT, IKARIS/ 
IF YOU HAVE ANYTHING 
TO SAY --SAY 1T NOW! 


8URN 
WITH YOUR 
DEMONS, 


IT 1S AS SIGMAR PRE- THE WEAPON I SEEK 
PICTEP/ YOUR RAGE IS HIPPEN IN THE 
HAS BETRAYED THE ; . PYRAMIP OF 


SECRET YOU CARRY / 


THE 
WINGS! 
IVE 


WON, 
IKARISS 


‘fo 


Dear Jack, 

I've followed THE ETERNALS since its inception, and | 
must admit to being impressed not only by the wide-ranging 
cast of characters, but by the competent way in, which the 
many and varied subplots have been developed. Also, | was 
happy to see the inclusion of elements from. the Marvel 
Universe — most notably, the agents from SHIELD, and | 
looked forward td seeing how you would handle the Hulk, 
both artistically and in relation to the storyline. Now that 
Ive seen it, the predominate feeling I’m left with is one of 
sheer puzzlement. Why was it necessary to invent a new 
“Hulk” to battle Ikaris? What purpose. does it serve? Reading 
ETERNALS #14 was like preparing for steak and’ getting 
soybean substitute, Granted, Len Wein is trying to settle the 
Hulk down a\bit and give more time to Bruce Banner, but if 
that. still leaves time for Ol’ Greenskin to help out THE 
DEFENDERS, he should surely be able to schedule an in- 
person bout with Ikaris. 

More.than anything else, #14 was disappointing, and that’s 
a lot to say to my favorite artist, whose series up until now 
has been consistently well-written and drawn. | can only 
suggest that, if the Eternals do meet with any other characters 
in the future, it should be in the flesh, And, even with what I 
consider a drawback, ETERNALS #14 ‘was still a decent 
addition to the line 

: Jerome Tracy 
Box 650 Colonial Quad, $.U.N.Y-A. 
cs Albany, NY 12222 
Dear Jack and Archie: Z 

Look, Jack—we're trying ‘to meet you half way on this 
continuity thing, but you’ye got to make an effort, too. 
‘“ikaris and the Cosmic Powered Hulk,” was a grt at disappoint- 
ment. | was looking forward to the first major meeting. 
between an Eternal and one of the more established Marvel 
characters—and what do we get? A Hulk robot ruf amok! / feel 
cheated, right now—expecting to see a real fight between 
Ikaris and the Hulk-powered Hulk, not a coamic-powered Hulk 
robot. Maybe you didn’t want to foul up the sequence of 
events in the Hulk's magazine, but if so, it was a bad mistake, 
We readers can see the Hulk in THE DEFENDERS, while he's 
fighting for his life in his own magazine, with very little 
qualms. 

I'm still looking forward to’ the first major meeting between 
an Eternal and one of the more established Marvel characters— 
because, brother, this isn’t it. 

Okay. I’ve got a few more technical questions. In this issue 
you said, “If it drops Makarri from that rooftop, the fall will 
not kill him—but it could injure him for eternity!’’ Other times, 
you ‘have said the Eternals cannot be killed. Now, that’s 
different from the Asgardian immortals who, although they’re 
immune to old age-and disease, can still die in battle. Are you 
trying to tell us, Jack, that even if Ikaris was in the middle of 
an H-bomb explosion, he could: still survive? In the middle of 
the sun itself? In the middle of a supernova explosion? My 
question is very simple—HOW? The only way ! can see it is if 
seach cell in his body has the capacity to reproduce itself and 
other cells, eventually reforming a new Ikaris, even if only 
one cell-is left. Jack, | read a Jot of science-fiction, as you do, 
and | like occasional explanations for these things. 

I'm still reading this mag, but it’s becoming an act of loyalty, 
rather than pleasure. | still prefer New Gods, with its Biblical, 
rather Roger Zelazny-type style, to THE ETERNALS, which 
seems inspired by the nonsense of Von Dannikan’s “Chariots 
of the Gods.” Several things could: improve the mag—a closer 
continuity with the rest of the Marvel mags; a different 

i 


=] writer (you‘re one of the greatest artists and plotters comics 


| hope you read these letters, Jack. Reader feedback—as 
Stan found out—can be one of the best things about the 
comics medium. 
At Schroeder Hl 
2207 Old Hickory Blvd. 
3 Nashville, TN 37215. 
-You're tellin’ us, Al? We're the ones who eagerly await each 
new influx of masterful missives, scanning accolades and 
admonishments alike, and responding accordingly to the man- 
dates of Marveldom Assembled! We appreciate your sincerity, 
your loyalty, and your concern. And we hope we'll always 
continue to merit your mighty missives, even if an occasional 
issue leaves you indignant, as this one seems to have done. You 
have correctly discerned the primary difference between the 
Eternals of Olympia and the Immortals of Asgard—however, 
to unfold further facts here would only frustrate Jack’s future 
plans to present the intricacies of -his incredible saga in the 
actual pages of forthcoming stories. oy Al! E 


And now, before we take our saat: here's a few fast vases 
from the King himself. .. 


How do we see the Eternais? 

That is the question: And it’s a big question, because it 
involves us all in a great cosmic adventure which began 
when the dinosaurs split the scene and humanity was first 
pushed on the stage of that universal Gong Show we call 
History. 

Something happened back there, among the steaming ferns 
and moving continents of prehistoric Earth. And neither 
Walter Cronkite nor Howard Coselt nor your ever-lovin’ current 
events teacher was there to take notes on the events we must 
nowadays sift from the myths, the mummies, and the skeletons 
that lay buried beneath tons of soil. 

So “what happened there, in that unreported, unwritten, 
mystifying beginning of things? How many mammoth events 
provided the oil which still spins the wheels of this plastic 
pickle-works we hail as modern civilization? 

| feel that playing around with this sort of conjecture is 
highly entertaining, and. that we should aim our gunsights at 
this giant puzzle we've inherited more often. We can‘t-leave it 
all to the professors, pundits, and paperback prophets: The 
puzzle belongs to you and me as well, And beneath the Royal 
Aagis of Marvel Comics, you and 1 can get ‘together and— 
carefully provisioned with all the junk food we can carry— 
just have ourselves a ball with the grand discussion of all the 
ideas and characters which spring from the yarns’ in pages such 
as these, 

{f you‘ve read ETERNALS from issue #1, or just hooked in 
somewhere along the succeeding episodes, I’m certain that you 
can define the perspective of my thoughts on the subject. 

My people and concepts are for your entertainment onty. 
it is really my definition of life itself. | see it as a space and 
time given to the average rascal to utilize in a “pleasurable 
manner until his:slot is empty. 

So, what do you' think happened back there amid the 
prehistoric swamps? Could it have been something.close to 
what I’ve presented? Are the Eternals, Deviants, and Space 
Gods a pleasing conjecture? Just what are your fancies?, Are 
they serious, somber, flamboyant, or just plain freaky? 
Whatever the case, send your letters to: 

‘ “Eternal Utterings 
P.O. Box 4943 eC 
Thousand Oaks, CA 91360 
Let me know what you think, and we'll work ourselves up 


asmoky storm together! A - 4 


scanned by *Wizard* 


